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I saw him. He used to come back out 
here. Why I don't know. I saw him one 
time just a standing in Centenary 
Cemetery. Stopped right by Charlie 
Fielder's grave. L ike he knew him. 
I thought I saw him crying. 
That's all I want to say. It was all too 
long ago. I just don't want Charlie to be 
forgotten. It would be a damn, damn 
shame. 
Sometimes I feel like going down in 
Second Creek Hollow and just laying 
down in the road and dying. But you 
can't do that. Not 'ti! your time comes. 
And mine ain't come yet. Sometimes I 
wish it had come when Charlie's had 
come. I loved him so much. Clara too. 
All them Fielders and Morrises and even 
them Johnsons. They were good people. 
Good people. 
Yeh, I know I'm crying. And I just don't 
care anymore. I'm too old to worry about 
it. Let me cry in peace. Go on now. Don't 
ask me anything else about Second 
Creek. 
It's all gone. It's all gone forever. D 
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